THE   QUESTING   BEAST
carefully, and was able to take down an address for future
reference.
Next he wired his headquarters, and soon learnt that
others of his friends were on their way to Berlin, among
them being one who knew Talaat Pasha well by sight.
When this last one arrived he corroborated X's opinion the
moment he saw Talaat leave his small hotel. Particular
care was taken to be certain of the identity of the man
who was to die for political reasons. It was next agreed
that the upper storey of a house opposite the restaurant door,
which happened to be empty, should be leased. This was
done, and all that remained was to be certain of a time
when Talaat would be dining at the restaurant.
Two or three days later X heard the Turks behind
him say that on the morrow " he " would be taking his
evening meal with them. Luck was in X's way. Five
men were to occupy the house opposite and keep their
Mausers trained on the doorway. The assassin was to dine
with X. The teller of this story was to be at one end of
the street and another man at the other end. It was also
decided that the moment the assassin fired he was to throw
his revolver away and give himself up without a struggle,
in case, during the excitement, he were to fire into the
crowd that would undoubtedly gather at the sound of
the shot. Finally, as always, warning must be given and
the shot fired from in front, Dashnakists have never shot
the persecutors of their country in the back; though I must
say that the difference to the murdered man seems to me
to be negligible.
However, the men were posted, and X and his friend
sat down to their meal and watched the mirror. Surely
enough, after a little while, in came Talaat Pasha, and he
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